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THE ELOPERS—“I| T'S PAPA!” 






































































the face. r 
Let us find out—if we can—WHY prices are high; WHO 
is getting the high prices; whether or not a return of low 
prices might upset our present prosperity. 


[ US look this question of the “high cost of living” fairly in 


YOU—Mr. American Citizen—are facing a grave danger. 

You are being told, in effect, by self-seeking politicians, that the 
present administration at Washington and the present tariff are more 
or less directly responsible for the “high cost of living.” 

Your ears are filled with plausible promises of marvelous benefits 
that will come to YOU if you elect to office these men who seek to 
upset and tear to pieces existing conditions. 

You—an intelligent, common-sense thinker—are asked to believe 
that one man, or a group of men, can readily change conditions that 
affect the whole civilized world! 

Can pass laws that will neutralize natural forces, turn black into 
white, and make water run up hill! 

Are you unwise enough to believe it > 

Having only recently been saved from the deep waters of panic 
and poverty, are you foolish enough to jump out of the life-boat and 
dare the danger again ? 

Are you anxious to exchange the certainty of present prosperity 
for the risky experiments of those who must adopt radical measures 
in order to appear to make good their wonderful promises ? 


We think NOT! 


We believe the good, sound common-sense of the American 
people will cause them to go slowly when danger threatens. To 


“look before they leap.” 


WHY — then—are prices high ? 

Instead of filling a page with bewildering figures and statistics let 
us put this thing in plain, simple words, that ALL may easily 
understand and remember. 

The price of everything in the world is measured in gold. The 
influence of a scarcity or abundance of gold on the price of food and 
clothing is difficult for many people to understand. Yet it is none the 
less a very REAL THING. 

goer against Mr. Taft and putting someone else into the White 
House will not change in the slightest degree the production of gold. 

The population of the whole world is rapidly increasing. And this 
increase is much greater in the cities and towns than in the country. 

There are fewer people producing food, clothing and other ne- 
cessities of life. And more and more people who are consuming them. 

There is no more free, rich land to be given away to new farmers 
and settlers. 

The great cattle ranges of the West were practically abolished by 
the policies of administrations BEFORE Mr. Taft entered the White 
House. And millions of acres of grazing land are lying idle; the 
cattle are gone ! 

In short — population is increasing faster than production. Fewer 
peple are growing wheat, raising cattle, and supplying wool. There 
are more eaters and wearers than there are growers and producers. 


And this is so ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


Here are examples. In England the price of meat of all kinds, 
butter, eggs, fuel, clothing and furniture has advanced one-fifth during 
the past five years. And note that ALL THESE ARTICLES are 
duty free. 

In Germany almost every article of food, clothing and shelter is 
very much higher in price than it was five years ago. In many cases 
the advance is over fifty per cent. Many workmen eat no meat, but 
live on black bread, soups and potatoes. 





The Plain Truth 
- About the High Cost of Living! | 








In France beef is twenty-two per cent higher, fish fifty per cent, 
dry vegetables thirty per cent, at thirty-four per cent, milk almost 
fifty per cent. 

In Italy, generally believed to be the home of cheap living, eggs 
cost double what they did five years ago, beef is twenty-five per cent 
higher, milk one-third higher. A few years ago Italy was an exporter 
of beef-cattle, now it is an importer. 

Other countries show similar conditions of high prices. 

Mr. Taft and the Tariff are not to blame for conditions that exist 
in all the countries of the world as well as in the United States. 

* e+ * 


WHO are getting the benefit of the high prices ? 

Primarily the producers. The wheat-growers, the men who raise 
cattle, hogs, sheep, poultry, eggs, wool and cotton. Also the manu- 
facturers and their employees, who make clothing, shoes, furniture, 
machinery, and other things we all need and use. 

Wages depend on the high or low prices of manufactured pro- 
ducts and these wages in all lines are steadily increasing. 

There may be some middlemen who are still benefiting more 
than they should, but the relatively small amount of their profits is 
infinitesimal compared with the flood of money that is tention the 
men who produce the goods. 

Only that nation can be happy and prosperous where the tiller of 
the soil is liberally rewarded for his labor! cause on the land and 
on the crops depends the entire fabric of all prosperity. 

he farmer buys from the retailer; the retail dealer from the 
jobber or manufacturer; the factory gives employment to millions of 
men in shops and mines and forests; the railroad fills its cars with 
freight, and pays wages to hundreds of thousands of families; railroad 
and factory earnings return dividends to vast numbers of small capi- 
talists; who in turn buy more goods and create more need for the 
fruits of the farm and the field. 

Thus, when prices are good, prosperity rules. All benefit. All 
have work. 

Of course living is higher than in times of panic and of stress. 
Abundance of work brings abundance of employment; no man who 
wants work lacks a job; he earns more and lives better than when 
prices are low, work is scarce and uncertainty and anxiety prevail. 

And remember that prices are never so low as when panic rules 
in the land. 

*e ¢ 

Now—can we gain anything by experimenting with our present 
prosperity ? 

Is it wise to “ play with fire? 

We can easily create another panic such as devastated the coun- 
try the year before Mr. Taft was elected. 

We can easily disturb the present healthful activity of farm and 
factory. 

We might—by adverse and drastic legislation—cut down the high 
prices of food and clothing— 

UT— in so doing we put agriculture back in its old impoverished 
condition; contract the trade of the rural districts; reduce the output 
of field and factory; turn millions of men out of their jobs ; bring want 
and poverty in place of abundance and prosperity. 

ls it wise to experiment ? 

s+ * 

Voting against President Taft and the present administration ex- 
poses us to a return of the days of frightened capital, restricted pro- 
duction, fewer jobs for the workingman, lower prices for the pro- 
ducer—to all the doubts and sufferings from which we are now so 
happily free. 

Things may not be perfect—but they are good and getting 
better. The wise man—with McKinley—“ holds fast to that which 
is good.” 

“Better to bear the (lessening) ills we have than fly to others that 
we know not of.’’ 


Republican National Committee 


CHARLES D. HILLES, Chairman 
JAMES B. REYNOLDS, Secretary 
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Dreamland! 


HILE it disseminates humor and 
satire for the multitude, punctur- 
ing the bubbles of social eccentricity 
and dealing correctively with human 
foibles, JUDGE 
has serious con- 
victions as_ to 
various other 
matters and a 
w e1] - founded 
political belief. 
JUDGE wishes 
to avoid narrow partisanship, but it be- 
lieves in the policy of protection to 
American industries, which has been one 
of the potent factors of government that 
have made this nation great. It believes 
in this not because it is Republican, but 
because it is American! 

JupGce’s function as a promoter of 
good cheer, with an occasional sting 
for things that are the better for being 
stung, makes legitimate in its columns 
amusing references to the candidates of 
all political parties where such hits are 
pertinent. But JupGE can take no un- 
certain stand as to the industrial welfare 
of the country, and its belief in American 
protection leads it to deplore all policies 
which menace the present tariff. 

In pursuance of this conviction, dur- 
ing the period which remains before 
election, JupGE will publish amusing 
but telling arguments in pictorial form 
in line with its belief. The first of this 
series of pictures, under the significant 
title of ‘‘Dreamland,’’ appears on an- 
other page. 

A great many persons have been the- 
orizing and dreaming on this vital sub- 
ject. They should wake up! 





Autumn Ginger. 

Where you see tan on the faces of* 
young persons or middle-aged just now, 
you will note clearness of eye and elas- 





ticity of movement. The vacation sea- 
son is closing, and new thousands every 
day resume their labors in the cities 
with fresh vigor, because of a period of 
rest that meant recreation in the coun- 
try, by the sea or in the mountains. 
They show the true autumn “‘ginger.”’ 

There are many persons who do not 
take vacations and many others who do 
not work; but these do not count in the 
active world. 

Vacation is a good thing. It restores 
energy and impulses to new uses of en- 
ergy. It brightens the mental faculty, 
gives the muscular system new vigor, 
and solaces the nerves. In this era of 
tremendous activity—there is a zealous 
competition in every walk of life—the 
nerves often mean more in the race for 
success than mere muscle or a trained 
habit of mind. It is an age of friction 
in al] departments of human effort, and 
friction ‘‘gets on the nerves.’’ Thus 
those who refresh themselves resume 
their work not only with renewed ambi- 
tion, but with the ability to realize upon 
aspiration. 


It Was Empty. 


Professor Petrie, who has made a con- 
siderable reputation by his excavations 
in Egypt searching for antiques, has 
found at Tarkham an article which he 
calls a New Year’s bottle, an inscription 
thereon showing that it was a custom in 
times back of recorded history to make 
gifts of such bottles to heads of house- 
holds at New Year’s. There may be 
lamentations when it is stated that the 
bottle found by the professor was empty. 


Brief Decisions. 


Many a dishonest man wears an hon- 
est label. 
0 
An apple seed, a small thing, may 
mean apples to another generation. 


A Novel Idea. 


The report that Russian anarchists 
had changed their tactics and were plot- 
ting to kidnap the Czar instead of kill- 
ing him the first chance they have was 
almost taking 





enough to be 
true, but it hap- 
pens not to be 
true. Assassi- 
nation as part 
of the Russian 
game of poli- 
tics has become so common and has been 
resorted to so frequently that it does 
not create sensations any longer. The 
Russian has become used to it. 

The abduction of the Czar and his con- 
cealment in some secret place, while the 
anarchists were negotiating for conces- 
sions from the Russian government or 
from the Czar, who is an autocrat, 
would be a novelty in world politics and 
create interest in all parts of the earth. 
Everywhere there would be interest in 
learning how the Russian government 
would deal with such an action. Fol- 
lowing the examples of numerous other 
royal persons, the Czar, after he got 
out of the scrape, might write a book, 
giving the details of his life while in 
captivity, and, although he is said to 
have a personal fortune so large that 
there are only half a dozen men in 
Europe as rich as he, the income from 
this publication would not be any incon- 
siderable sum. There are publishers 
that would bid high for it. 

During the Civil War a plot was 
hatched to abduct President Lincoln and 
carry him to Richmond. It did not get 











beyond the conversational stage. In 
modern times there have been no abduc- 
tions of crowned heads, and, therefore, 
there is no precedent to guide any gov: 
ernment in dealing with an incident of 
that nature. 
































1. Mr. Free Trader tells Mr. Common People that unless the 
tariff on leather is removed he and his wife and children will 








2. Mr. Free Trader assures Mr. Common People that if he 
will vote against the tariff, shoes and all other necessities wil] 





have to go barefooted, the prices of shoes will be so high. 


be much cheaper. 


Mr. Common People promises to so vote. 

















nN 











[FINE SHOES]}| THE PRICES OF | 


SHOES HAVE 


|_| “ADVANCED 
50 CENTS ON | 
THE PAIR. | 


vs 


























3. Mr. Common People, after election, gladly tells his wife 
that the tariff has been removed, and shoes will be cheaper. 
Mrs. Common People is delighted, as the childrén need shoes. 


A Young Doctor's 


HE voung doctor was in a disconso- 
late frame of mind as he sat in his 
tiny office, which also did duty as a coun- 
try drug store. ‘‘Gee!’’ he sighed. 
‘*Two weeks without a single patient! 
This is a distressingly healthy commu- 
nity, and old Doc Swan gets.what few 
patients there are! I wish’’—— 

His thoughts were cut short, however, 
by the violent ringing of the telephone. 
In answer to his ‘‘Hello!’’ he heard, 
from the other end of the line, 

**Hello, doctor! This is Brown. My 
wife’s dyeing’’—— 

Without waiting to hear more, the 
doctor hastily hung up the receiver, 
grabbed his medicine case, and hurried 
in the direction from whence had come 
the call. 


Troubles. 

Arriving some fifteen minutes later, 
he was astonished to find both Brown 
and his wife at the gate to meet him. 
‘‘Awfully sorry you wouldn’t wait to 
hear me through,’’ said the former. 
‘You see, my wife was dyeing some old 
clothing and wanted to get two more 
packages of dye.’’ 


A Leap-year Proposal. 
Howell—‘‘ What did she say when she 
proposed to you?’’ 
Powell—‘‘She said that she would like 
to select my neckties for life.’’ 


They Help the Cause. 
There is much charity that would be 
missing if there were no newspapers 
to publish the names of its promoters. 


4. Mr. Common People takes his children to the shoe shop to 
benefit from the removal of the tariff from leather and finds 
that shoes are dearer than ever. He wakes up! 


In These Days. 


In these days of uncertain waist-line, 
it is as difficult for a woman to tell how 
high up on her back to pin her skirt, as 
for a bald-headed man to know where to 
stop washing his face. 


Not New. 


First neighbor—‘‘ Have you heard tell 
of them newfangled trial marriages?’’ 

Second neighbor—‘‘I don’t see nothin’ 
newfangled about ’em. Mine’s been a 
trial to me for the last twenty years!”’ 


His Method. 


Gillet-—‘‘ How do you accomplish your 
great success with the ladies? Do you 
keep giving them things?’’ 

Perry—‘‘Nothing on earth but en- 


couragement, old man. 





COME TO THEM. 
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Dperwan-H- Smite 


Summer boarder—‘‘ Don't you ever long to see the sights of a city ?’’ 
Farmer Medders—‘' Oh, no; we see 'em every summer.”’ 


A Mistaken Signal. 


AMPING in the Maine woods, a New 
Yorker was awakened from a deep 


A PRETTY MAID. 


A pretty maid, 


With blush and smile, 


When all is said, 
With naught of guile, 
Shows wealth galore 
Her to enhance 
If she ‘ll encore 
A merry glance. 


slumber by a 
strange knocking 
just outside the 
tent. 

Listening a mo- 
ment, he said to 
the guide, 

“Wonder if 
that can bea 
member of my 
lodge. It sounds 
like the signal of 
a brother Owl.’’ 

**No,’’ replied 
the guide; ‘‘un- 
less I am greatly 
mistaken, that’s 
brother wood- 
pecker.’’ 


Too Easy. 


*‘Of course you 
believe in the ef- 
ficacy of prayer,”’ 
remarked the 
fashionable cler- 
gyman. 

‘*Not entirely,”’ 
replied the senior 
warden, who was 
a man of affairs. 
“If all prayers 
were answered, 
most people would 
quit work.’”’ 


His Day Off. 


He really thought that it was night, 

And that the moon was shining bright. 

In fact, ’twas daylight, and the sun 

Its course had only just begun. 

He asked, ‘‘ What is this running hence— 

A railroad or an old rail fence? 

Is this a pumpkin or a squash, 

A kidney stew or plain goulash? 

Is that a horse or just a goat? 

Is this a shoe or some one’s coat? 

How far is it to Rockaway 

Or Timbuctoo or Labor Day? 

Is that the wind that makes such noise, 

Or some one making Christmas toys?’’ 

And other queries quite as strange 

He voiced, while fumbling 
for his change. 


Back Home. 


Stranger—‘‘Who is that suspicious- 
looking fellow who slipped off the back 
of the train just now and ducked into 
the bushes?’’ 

Native—‘‘That’s the local baseball 
‘phenom’ that we escorted to the depot 
with the big parade and the brass band 
last spring.’’ 


The Peace Conference. 
Father—‘‘Ethel, did I not see that 
young man put his arm around you as 
he said good-by last evening?’’ 
Ethel—‘ Yes, father; but you don’t 
believe in absolutely universal disarma- 
ment, do you?’’ 





He was not blind or deaf 
or daft, 

Nor was he touched by 
witch’s craft. 

An umpire, he enjoyed the 
day, 

Because the players didn’t 
play. 

Got the Stuff. 


Bingle—‘‘I see they are 
regilding the Goddess of 
Justice on the city hall in 
New York.”’ 

Jingle—‘‘So? Well, from 
recent accounts in the pa- 
pers, I guess they’ve got 
the stuff to do it with.’’ 





—J. A. Waldron. 





A poem of a girl is often 
wrong in the feet. 


ECONOMICAL. 


Mr. Newlywed—* Darling, there is too much salt in the cooking.’’ 
Mrs. Newlywed—‘‘ Yes, dearie ; but salt is so cheap.’’ 











AMESWORTHY MONTMERENCY 
SMYTHE, as was freely suspected 
by the townspeople, had been named out 
of a book; that is, ali except the latter 
part of his name had been given him by 
a doting mother. The Smythe part of 
it had originally been plain, every-day 
Smith, and Jamesworthy Montmerency’s 
father before him had been content to 
let well enough alone. 

When Jamesworthy was a youth in 
Pokeville, his companions had refused 
to take the trouble to respect his moth- 
er’s wishes. ‘‘Jim’’ had been sufficient 
unto the day and the evil thereof, and 
Jim he had remained until such time as 
he found Pokeville too restricted for the 
full play of his peculiar genius and de- 
parted for the city. There he dragged 
out of its obscurity the rest of his name 
and altered the Smith part 
of it, until it looked as if 
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ALSO CONSTERNATION. 


Bert—* Women are not essential to the wel- 
fare of the country. Don’t you think the nation 
could get along without them ?’’ 

Bertha—** Probably ; but it would be a case 
of stag-nation.’’ 





it had discovered a grand- 
father who was too cun- 
ning to be caught. 

From time to time, as 
the early years went by 
reports of the progress of 
Smythe filtered back to 
Pokeville. Jamesworthy 
had become a painter— 
an artist, not a useful, 
barn-door decorating 
member of society. And 
he saw to it that the filter 
was in good working or- 
der. He made friends 
with the editor of the 
home paper, paying regu- 
larly for six subscrip- 
and the editor re- 
by 


tions; 
turned the favor 
boosting the stock of 
Jamesworthy Montmer- 
ency. 

Contrary to all of the 
regular rules laid down 
for the guidance of 


Honors. 
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for all his flyaway methods, began to 
get on and managed to achieve quite a 
reputation in the big town of his choice. 
He was really something of a great 
man, as the home-paper editor regularly 
took pleasure in saying. 

Then Jamesworthy Montmerency paid 
a flying visit to Pokeville. His coming 
was heralded in three full columns of 
the four-page sheet, but it was of little 
use. Everybody in town was down at 
the depot when the train came in, but 
everybody greeted Jamesworthy with 
the familiar appellation which he had 
chosen to discard. Jim he was still, 
and they would not see his greatness. 
Physical greatness they would and did 
see, but only to remark upon it in a 
joking, fun-poking vein. ‘‘We know 
him,’’ they argued to themselves, ‘‘and 
so he can’t amount to so 
very much.”’ 

Jamesworthy began to 
miss the attention which 
was his in the city. He 
was at the stage where 
the wanderer 
decides that distance 
lends enchantment, when 


returned 


he met one whom in his 
youth he had known asa 
romantic maiden lady. 
She alone seemed enthu- 
siastic. ‘‘I’m simply de- 
lighted to see you 
again,’’ she said sweet- 
ly. ‘‘I always knew that 
you would amount to 
something, and I just 
wanted to tell you to 
your face that I think 
you have the finest color 
y sense that I ever met. 

\\ And I have changed lit- 
tle Reginald’s name to 
Montmer- 





Jamesworthy 
ency.”’ 
Jamesworthy Montmer- 


youths who run to good . ee APPREHENSIVE. ; rere ency’s shrunken heart re- 
clothes and artistic im- 7 iat ay ms ofvald my con Johany is going to be on artist. sumed its normal size. 
pulses, Jamesworthy, Scrubwoman—‘‘ He is always making marks on something."’ ‘I appreciate the honor,” 


















































ON THE RIALTO. 


Vodern player—‘‘ Well, Antonio, do you look for a good season ?”’ / : 
Ancient mummer—‘‘ Season, say you, youngster? By me halidome, and eke me rusty armor, I’d be pleased to get a good one-night stand !’ 


he smiled happily; ‘‘you don’t know 
how much. And I must admit that I 
didn’t know that you were married. I 
will have to come and see your little boy 
Reginald—I beg your pardon, James- 
worthy Montmerency.’’ 

The lady blushed and stirred uneasily. 
‘‘I’m not married,’’ she answered, ‘‘and 
I have no little boy. . Jamesworthy 
Montmerency is my dearest little pet 
pug doggie, and just this morning | 
made him a bow of ribbon for his cute 
little neck, and it is just the color of the 
tie you wore yesterday. I think you 


have such splendid 


Of Course He Liked ‘Em. 


Little Hoosier (to little Boston boy 
who is visiting him)—‘‘D’yuh like 
movin’-picher shows?’’ 

Little Boston boy—‘‘If you mean pho- 
tographic illustrations of animated na- 
ture displayed on a screen, why, I have 
witnessed them with some satisfaction.’’ 


Differentiation. 


True poets are born, say the wise ones, 
who know; 

But rhymesters, more common and ac- 
tive, just grow. 





’, 
taste ! —Charles Campbell Jones. 


His Impression. 


Farmer Carrot — ‘‘So 
you've been t’ th’ city, 
"r, 


Si—your fust time thar? 
Beetroot— 





Farmer 
“Yep.” 

Farmer Carrot— 
‘“‘Wa-all, how was it? 
What 
most?’’ 

Farmer Beetroot—‘‘ You 
know how it sounds in th’ 
when a _ thrashin’ 
machine’s goin’ licketty 


impressed ye 


barn 


split?’’ 

Farmer Carrot— 
“Yep.” 

Farmer Beetroot— 
‘‘Wa-all, th’ hull city’s 
jes’ like that.’’ 


Sad, but True. 


Some women have such 
unfortunate dispositions 
that they don’t dare put 
¢ ld cream on their faces, 
for fear it will curdle. 





Lulu—‘* Gracious ! 
Grace—‘‘ Somebody put one of those horrid dictagraphs in the committee-room.”’ 





IT BROKE THE 


Grace—‘‘ Our new Peace Movement Club has broken up.”’ 


PEACE. 


Why ?’’ 


By Questionable Means. 


‘*What is the charge against him?’’ 

‘‘1’m not certain as to the specific 
charge, but the trouble is that he ex- 
ceeded the speed limit in getting rich.”’ 


Theories. 

Theories should not be judged by the 
ease of acquiring them. Some good 
theories come hard. Some bad theories 
come easy. All theories are somewhat 
obtrusive and quite apt to meet one 
more than half way, and they usually 
look good at first sight. 

To judge a theory prop- 
erly, one must wait until 
one gets it and observe 
how it acts. If it makes 
itself at home and seems 
to be congenial with the 
Lares and Penates, if it 
fits in without upsetting 
things too much or inter- 
fering with accustomed 
comforts, if it allows it- 
self to be assimilated and 
domesticated, then it may 
be put down as a good 
theory. Butif it is rest- 
less, if it needs constant 
attention and frequent in- 
spection, if it gets you 
and itself into trouble and 
you are worrying about it 
all the time, if after it has 
been with you for a con- 
siderable period you still 
feel uncertain of it and 
hesitant about showing it 
off to your friends, then it 
is a poor theory, and that 
is worse than none at all. 
Dismiss it and look around 
for something else. 

—E. 0. J. 








COMFORTING. 


Barber (confidentially) —‘‘ The boss fines me a quarter when I cut a customer's face. 
But I don’t care to-day—I just won two dollars !’’ 


Childish Ignorance. 
| CAME to New York and saw a horse 


car. 

I went back to Keokuk and dreamed a 
dream. 

I dreamt I called aloud, 
New York and saw a horse car! 
to New York and sawa horse car! I 
came to New York and saw a horse car!’’ 

As I dreamed, in Keokuk, the voice of 
my infant son recalled me to the twen- 
tieth century, saying, 

‘Papa, what is a horse car?’’ 


‘I came to 
I came 


Vocabularies. 


A cop’s range of language is spacious, 
A ball player’s blue and pugnacious; 
A conductor can cuss, 
A stage driver is wuss, 
But as for a sailor—good gracious! 





Ruinous. 


That talk is cheap she used to think, 
But now she sees it puts a kink 

In one’s bankroll; 

For ‘she, poor soul! 
Once met a friend and stopped to gab 
While riding in a taxicab. 


Why? 
Daughter—‘‘Mother, why do people 
think business will be better after the 
election?’’ 
Mother—‘‘ Because then men will have 
more time to give to it.’’ 


A Child’s Question. 


Boy—*‘Pa, what is the difference be- 
tween a humorist and a funny man?’’ 

Father—‘‘A humorist, son, plays with 
ideas and a funny man with words.’’ 
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THE SLEEPING LION. 
Nan—*‘ Aw, come on, Mag, he’s no fun.”’ 


Mag—‘* Naw. Gee! 


Ain't it fierce he 's so tame !’’ 


Still, It Would Be Noisy. 


Child—‘‘What’s a stag party, 
mamma?”’ 

Merry widow—‘‘A party where there 
are only gentlemen, dear.’’ 

Child—*‘ And what do you call a party 
where there’s only ladies?’’ 

Merry widow—‘‘I should call it a 
stagnation party.’’ 


Too Much Warming Up. 


Ball fan—‘‘How do you account for 
the slump in McFogarty’s fielding aver- 
age?’’ 

Sport writer—‘‘He goes after too 
many high balls.’’ 























A FITTING TERM. 


Culinary lady—‘‘ Yes, ma'am, I call myself 


a fireless cooker.’’ 
Mistress—‘‘ Why a fireless cooker ?’’ 
Culinary lady—‘‘ I'll dare you or your hus- 
band to fire me.”’ 


A Satisfactory Reply. 
‘‘Why are the woods so full of trees?”’ 
Cried little Wilby Goode. 
And Wilby’s poppa said, ‘‘ Because 
The trees are full of wood.’’ 


Of Course Not. 


‘Anything remarkable about the the- 
atrical performance at State’s prison?” 

‘“‘Yes; none of their audience had 
their coats checked.’’ 


Seasonable. 


Comes spicy autumn, freshly fair, 
And fickle as a hen: 

We doff our summer underwear, 
Then put it on again. 
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INDIAN SUMMER 
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THE AWAKENING OF SUFFRAGE, 


Mr. Grouch on the Help Question. 


To-uicat I reached home, hungry, 

tired, to find our old black cook 
was fired. Instead of something good 
to eat, my wife had badly burned the 
meat, the coffee had a taste like wood, 
and not a thing was fit for food. I nib- 
bled on a crust of bread and wondered 
why I ever wed, for, honest, since that 
fateful day we’ve turned four thousand 
cooks away. Were I to tell the many 
kinds of girls who’ve come to us as 
**finds,’’ I’d be kept busy for a year and 
tell you things you shouldn’t hear. The 
last one left because her wishes would 
force my wife to washing dishes. The 
one before—a comely Swede—brought 
four policemen in to feed. Another— 
bless her old black hide!—gave up her 
job by suicide, and since that time 
we've lost a host who claimed they saw 
old aunty’s ghost. Another wouldn’t 
wield a broom, but warbled music in 
her room, until in very self-defense we 
simply had~to chase her hence. A Ger- 
man girl gave us great joy, till Teuton 
Karl—the grocer’s boy—deciding that 
he’d like to marry, one day eloped with 
Fraulein Carrie. One girl we brought 
from Delaware skipped off with all the 
silverware; a short one, built just four 
feet wide, took everything that wasn’t 
tied. A girl who had a union card 
soaked everything she cooked in lard, 
until my outraged appetite caused me 
to chase her out one night. I’ve tried 


all types, from white to black, but, woe 
is me! alas, alack! it’s ill befitting any 
man to have to scrub a frying pan, to 
wash the windows, bake the bread, and 
scores of other things I dread. It seems 
that naught but quick divorce can save 
me working like a horse, because the 
servant class to-day wants one hour’s 


THE PUNSTER, 
** Do you think I'd look better if I wore 


corsets, dear ?’’ 
** Well, you ’d look more staid.’’ 


MOON DREAMS. 


work with ten hours’ pay. They don’t 
mind eating three square meals or tell- 
ing you just what appeals to their es- 
thetic taste; and yet, if you should 
mention work, I bet they would not take 
the time to tarry, but gather up what 
they could carry—they’d fold their tents 
and fade away to Mrs. Brown or Smith 
or Day. One thing is sure: if ever 
time should send bad luck to me and 
mine, I won’t despair and sulk and pout; 
I’ll give up business and work out, for 
by this way, I have a hunch, I’d make 
enough to feed the bunch. Independ- 
ence, money, time, by ‘‘living out,’’ 
would all be mine. —Mort Bye. 


To Examine His Bait. 


Daniel and Harvey, two old, expert 
fishermen, were ‘‘still’’ fishing for trout 
in deep water, sitting with their backs 
together, when Daniel accidentally fell 
out of the boat and wentdown. Harvey 
looked back and missed his companion, 
who at that moment appeared on the 
surface, pipe still in his mouth, shaking 
his whiskers profusely. 

Harvey—‘‘Gosh, Dan! 
ye! Where ye been?’’ 

Dan—‘‘Oh, I jes’ went down fur ter 
see if me bait wus all right.’’ 


I jest missed 


It is all very well to be up and doing, 
but be careful what you are up to and 
who is being done. 





we 


Tommy— 
Caller (shocked) 
Tommy—‘‘ That ’s right. 
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THE INCORRIGIBLE. 


‘ Pa and ma are fightin’ all the time.’’ 
—‘‘ Oh! oh! oh!”’ 


If pa ain't fightin’ with me, ma is.”’ 


The Lady Who Knew. 


Oo there was a Lady who had the 
Reputation of knowing everything 
that went on in the Neighborhood. 
Some of the Neighbors called her a 
Busybody. Others called her a Snoop. 
The Village Wag referred to her as the 
Human Encyclopedia and Mrs. Sherlock. 
Her facility for gathering curious and 
rare information about the Doings and 
Intentions and Motives of the Neigh- 
bors was illimitable. She knew how 
much Rent the Smiths paid for their 
house. She knew how often Robinson 
beat his Wife. She knew why the 
Browns couldn’t keep Servants. She 
knew what nights in the week Harrison 
came home late and where he had been 
and what he had had to drink. She 
knew who paid their Bills promptly and 
who didn’t. 

One of her Specialties was the 
Amount the different Neighbors spent 
for food. No one knew exactly how 
she compiled these Statistics, but she 
would go over to Mrs. 
Harrison’s and discourse 
for hours on what Big 
Eaters the Johnsons 
were. Then she would 
tell the Gordons how the 
Mercers stinted them- 
selves on Fresh Vegeta- 
bles and ate Canned 
Stuff allsummer. Then 
she would tell Mrs. 
Smith how the Hender- 
sons always had the best 
of everything on their 
own Table, while pro- 
viding the cheapest pos- 


sible Fare for the Servants. 


she was considered a Pest. By others, 
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who were much like herself in spirit, 
but less skillful in fact, she was used 


NEXT MORNING EACH PASSENGER COMPLAINED THAT THE FOG WHISTLE WAS OVER 


HIS STATEROOM. 


By some 


as a convenient substitute for the Vil- 
lage Weekly. 

One Evening one of the Neighbors 
went with his Wife to call on the Gossip 
and her Husband. It was Summer and 
the Windows were all open. As they 
approached the House, they could hear 
the Gossip’s Husband talking to her in 
a Loud Voice in the Brilliantly Lighted 
Library. The Callers yielded to the in- 
viting Temptation to Eavesdrop. 

‘‘It’s terrible!’’ said the Gossip’s 
Husband, who held in his hand a package 
of Bills. ‘‘They’re getting bigger every 
Month. Take this Meat Bill, for instance. 
It’s nearly twice as much as it was in 
August. How do you explain it?’’ 

‘‘Really, dear,’’ replied the Gossip 
meekly, ‘‘I have been so busy I didn’t 
have the time to’’—— 

‘‘Busy! Busy!’’ roared the Husband. 
‘‘Are you too busy to know what's going 
on in your own House? Didn’t you know 
how big these Bills were?’’ 

“TI should know,”’ 
answered the Gossip, 
‘‘but I left it to the 
Maid; I supposed’’—— 

**Left it to the Maid’’ 
—began her Husband 
contemptuously; but 
the Callers did not wait 
to hear any more. The 
Neighbor plucked his 
Wife’s Sleeve and whis- 
pered, ‘‘Come away. It 
is too good to be true.’’ 

Moral — Everybody’s 
Business is not yourOwn 
Business.—£ilis 0. Jones. 
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QUERY. 
What if the shades of grandsires strict 
And grandams prim and plain 
This earth, in some things derelict, 
Should visit once again? 


Would they felicities acquired 
By lives of rectitude 

Exchange for things now so desired 
By such a multitude ?—v.4.w. 
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Downtrodden. 


| WISHT I was a grown-up man, as big 
as brother Jim; 

He smokes cigars, goes out at nights, 
an’ does what pleases him. 

He’s got a girl, an’ once a week they 
go down to the show. 

His job downtown is somethin’ 
he makes a lot, I know. 

Pa says that Jim’s just like he was, an’ 
surely will advance; 

But better still than all them things, he 
wears 


swell; 


Long 
Pants! 


I dassent let ’em see me smoke; an’ 
once I did inhale, 
Ma made me swaller castor ile because 
I looked so pale. 
An’ when my chum an’ me snuck 
out a giggin’ fish last week, 
Pa made me stay in bed all day 
fer fallin’ in the crick! 
They laughed because I fell in love. 
A kid ain’t got no chance. 
Oh, gee! I wish ’at I was Jim an’ 
wore 
Long 
Pants! 


— Herman Da Cesta. 


Just Had To. 


‘*Married again! But she dis- 
tinctly said that her experience with 
the count would be her last.”’ 

‘“‘IT know; but she couldn’t afford 
a maid, and she just had to have 
some one to button her up the back 
and wash her dog.”’ 


Why ? 
Louise—‘‘Why do you think the 
widow wants tomarry again?’’ 
Julia—‘‘She keeps her age dark 
and her hair light.’’ 


** Say, waiter, 


FRENCH PASTRY. 


Penalty for Looking Pleasant. 


‘*Mr. Forthyle Downe must be under 
fifty, yet see how wrinkled he is!”’ 

‘*Yes; a man can’t be the most popu- 
lar floorwalker in town and go on crack- 
ing smiles eight hours a day for twenty 
years without more or less cracking his 
countenance.”’ 


Literally True. 
‘*Say, Chimmie, wot’s a suffragette?’’ 
‘‘A suffragette’s a woman who wants 
a chance to knock the stuffing out of the 
ballot box.’’ 


Revised by a Banter. 


Whom the gods would destroy, they 
first make fat. 


M 


EXAGGERATION. 


take this egg out and wring its neck.”’ 


He Was Dubious. 


A Boston woman, interested in mat- 
ters pertaining to prison reform, formed 
a member of an investigating commis- 
sion that visited a penal institution in 
Massachusetts. The heart of the Bos- 
ton woman was bursting with pity for 
the poor prisoners. She passed them 
one by one with a sympathetic air, and 
finally paused for a while in front of 
one poor chap listlessly sewing shoes. 

*‘Oh, my poor fellow,’’ said she, 
‘‘isn’t it most monotonous doing that? 
Won’t you be glad when your sentence 
has expired?’’ 

‘Well, I dunno, mum,’ 
convict dolefully. 
tence.’’ 


’ answered the 
‘*Mine is a life sen- 


Yes and No. 


‘*Anti, may I go out to vote?’’ 
‘*Yes, you darling soul; 

Dive in the world like any man, 
But don’t go near the poll.”’ 


Significant. 


The second day drew to its close 
with the twelfth juryman still un- 
convinced. 

‘*Well, gentlemen, ”’ said the bail- 
iff, entering quietly, ‘‘shall I, as 
usual, order twelve dinners?’’ 

‘*Make it,’’ said the foreman, 
‘‘eleven dinners and a bale of hay.”’ 


The Eternal Impulse. 

Fair suffragette—‘‘And now, if 
any one who has heard my speech 
wishes to ask a question, I shall be 
happy to answer.”’ 

Masculine voice (from rear of 
hall)—‘‘If you haven’t any other 
company, may I see you home this 
evening ?”’ 


Town talk—Slang. 





Amusing Stories about Well-known Persons 





Dog Was on the Job. 


ya Giles Farris, State printer of 
Oklahoma, was making his cam- 
paign, he heard of a ferocious dog at the 
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home of a farmer in a western county: 
At the home of this farmer were four 
sons and three hired men who were 
voters, and Farris, hearing that they 
were political bellwethers in the com- 
munity, determined to brave the beast 
to present his claims. 

A woman met him at the door. 
ris’s face had fear writ over it. 

**I heard you had a bad dog,”’ Farris 
told her, ‘‘and I feared I couldn’t make 
it safely to the porch.”’ 

‘*That dog’s lookin’ fur you neow,’”’ 
growled the woman. ‘‘Heah, Tige! 
Heah’s another candidate !’’ 

The woman’s form in the doorway was 
small obstruction to Farris as he en- 
tered the room. 





Far- 


An Amusing Climax. 

Professor Grosvenor, of Amherst Col- 
lege, president of the national associa- 
tion of Phi Beta Kappa, tells the follow- 
ing story: 

‘*T had just attended the installation 
of a new chapter of our society at a 
small college in the middle West and 
was upon my way back East when an 
amusipg incident occurred. It was 
about one o'clock in the morning when 
our train came to a stop in some small 
The silence seemed almost un- 
in marked contrast with the 


place. 
canny, 





noise of the train in motion. We had 
been still for perhaps a minute when one 
of the passengers began to snore, at first 
mildly, then becoming stronger and 
stronger, until at last the whole car 
fairly shook with the vibrations. Sleep 
was impossible, and after a few mo- 
ments I peered from between my cur- 
tains to try at least to find where the 
guilty-one was located. I did not have 
the slightest trouble in finding who was 
responsible for our discomfort, for every 


one in the Pullman had his head out, - 


glaring at a berth toward the other end 
of the car, the curtains of which were 
drawn fast together. A small German 
in the upper berth across from mine 
seemed even more angry than the others. 
His looks were now pleading and now 
threatening. Finally the snoring be- 
came irregular. A guttural sound was 
followed by a whistle, and then sounds 
resembling faulty plumbing did not add 
to the small German’s comfort. At last 
came several titanic rumbles, short 
wheezes, a gasp, a long groan, and then 
all was still. I breathed a sigh of relief 
and was just pulling the curtains back 
in place, when the small German ex- 
claimed, ‘T’ank Got, he vas ded!’ ’’ 


She Was Rattled. 


Mrs. John Sanchez, of Placer County, 
California, went down to register for 
the first time. 

‘*You are compelled to tell your age, 


madam,”’’ insisted the registration clerk. 
Mrs. Sanchez was so awed and sur- 
prised that she told the truth about it, 
but her awe died out and her anger in- 
creased the farther she got from the 
city hall, until she could stand it no 
longer. Turning around, she retraced 
her steps, and by the time that she 
reached the office she was oe a fury. 
Sailing up to the clerk, she seid, ‘‘] was 
excited when I was in herea a while 
That was not my age that I gave 
Thirty-six is my bust measure.’’ 


It Looked It. 


Secretary Knox noticed Governor 
Clark, of Alaska, wearing a rather con- 
spicuous pearl. 

‘*How much did you pay for it, Gov- 
ernor?’’ the Secretary of State inquired. 
‘* About seventy-five cents?’’ 

‘‘No, Mr. Secretary.”” Governor 
Clark drew himself up with pride. 
‘“‘That cost me three dollars and fifty 
cents!’’ 

“*Well,”’ 
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was the retort, ‘‘it looks it.’’ 
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Slang Undefiled. 


Henry N. Cary, one of whose latest 
managerial tasks was to reorganize the 
104-year-old St. Louis Republic and put 


eat (4 
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new life into its ancient bones, tells 
this one: 

*‘One of the briefest and most ex- 
pressive sentences in slang ever re- 
corded was framed by a cub reporter in 
St. Louis. This beginner, whose duty 
it was to ‘cover’ the South Side police 
court and the Carondelet police station, 
called up the office one morning and ex- 
citedly informed Wild Bill, the rewrite 
man, that a certain South Side citizen, 
in a moment of haste and extreme un- 
kindness, had secreted the edge of a 
hatchet in his wife’s head and had then 
shot himself. in the stomach. The 
woman had died instantly and the man 
was not expected to live. 

“*The lively cub, with all the enthusi- 
asm of a journalistic beginner, ran back 
to the house, fondly hoping the man 
would die, so he would have a still bet- 
ter story to report. In an hour or so he 
got his wish, and the delighted cub has- 
tened to a telephone and shouted to Wild 
Bill, 

***Hey! That guy that nicked his 
wife on the bean and then binged him- 
self in the pantry is a croppie!’”’ 

And Wild Bill understood it perfectly. 


One Good Turn. 


At arecent Christian Endeavor con- 
vention at Springfield, Mo., the juniors 


were reciting Scripture verses. All 
was going well, with no worse mishap 
than an occasional stumble over some 
big word, and the audience was giving 
silent but sympathetic attention as each 
wee tot delivered some familiar passage. 

Suddenly the piping tones of one little 
miss rose clear and distinct: 

‘*Turn up achild in the way he should 
go’’—she began, but was immediately 
drowned in the thunderous applause from 
those who had ‘‘been there.”’ 








Why Antis Are Unhappy About 
California. 

By MABEL CRAFT DEERING. 
ITHIN a few weeks after the 
granting of the suffrage to Cali- 
fornia women, eleven thousand women 
registered in San Francisco, in qgder to 
vote at a bond election over which there 
was no contest. Everybody was agreed 
that the Civic Center bonds should be 
voted, the election went ten to one, and 
the contest was almost as exciting as 
requesting the secretary to cast the bal- 
lot for the official ticket; yet these 
thousands of women had sufficient civic 
pride to register, giving their ages, 
though, had they waited a few days 
more, ages need not have been given. 
A larger percentage of the registered 
women than of registered men voted in 
at the bond election, 
though the women had to be specially 
registered for the election, while the 
men voted under their 1911 registration. 
Yet the Antis in other States are prob- 
ably saying, ‘‘Women do not-want it.”’ 
One of the favorite Anti war cries 
during the campaign was that as soon 
as equal suffrage was there 
By way of 
demonstrating this, the first California 


San Francisco 


adopted 
would be no more chivalry. 


Legislature to convene after the grant- 
ing of the franchise to women altered 
the registration laws so that citizens 
need not give their ages when register- 
ing. 
did any woman or woman’s organization 
lobby for it. 


No woman asked for this law, nor 


It applies to men as well. 
The Los Angeles women. were all reg- 
istered before this law was introduced, 
but the passage of the law undoubtedly 
delayed the registration of women in 
northern California, where there were 


no pending municipal elections. As soon 
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as the branch registration offices were 
opened, they were thronged with women 
and thousands were registered every 
day. Many women waited in line for 
two hours. The point is, the women 
did not ask for extra privileges, but 
when a hundred thousand new citizens 
are suddenly poured into the elective 
body, you cannot handle such a body in 
one central office with a few extra depu- 
ties within a few days or weeks. This 
fact was recognized in every city and 
town in California, except San Fran- 
cisco. 

















GRANDMOTHER'S PORTRAIT. 
Grandmother—‘‘ Yes, dearie, I looked just 


like that.’’ 
Little giri—‘‘ Were you a suffragette then ?”’ 


Was 23 the Hodoo? 


An unlucky number was 23 for the 
Woman Suffragist movement in Ohio, 
as that was the number of the amend- 
ment granting the ballot to 
Perhaps through the initiative and ref- 


women. 


endum they may be more successful. 
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Noblesse Oblige. 


When all the world’s dishes are washed 
And all the world’s chores are done, 
Perhaps I’ll get time for some stories 

and rhyme, 
A lyric, a joke or a pun. 

My brain is stampeded with fancies, 
Plots, themes, and ideas in stores. 
But what good are wishes? I must do 

the dishes, 
And then go and sweep up the floors. 


Whenever I think of a plot 
Or a rhyme pops into my head, 
Though my verse sounds like Byron’s, I 
must put on the irons, 
And then go and make up the bed. 
I think of a marvelous climax, 
And rhymes flock to me in scores. 
But what good are wishes? I’ve got to 
do dishes, 
And then go and sweep up the floors. 


—Mary Carolyn Davies. 


Competent Politicians. 


Mr. Roosevelt’s Chicago convention 
will be embalmed in history as the first 
national assemblage of a political party 
in which a-considerable number of 
women delegates participated and in 
which a nominating speech was made by 
a woman. All reports agree that the 
women delegates were intelligent and 
politically capable. They have proved 
that members of their sex can be com- 
petent politicians. Women have suc- 
cessfully entered other professions that 
had been monopolized by men. Poli- 
tics is a profession. It is not a fatuous 
assertion that the time may come when 
women will lead in the trade of politics. 
They can give ‘‘the glad hand,’’ can 
smile, and can make promises. Of 
course not many will have either the 
physical strength or disposition to com- 
pete with men in the lower grades or 


become ‘‘heelers’’ and ‘‘strikers.’’ 
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for a few seconds only. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 


“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 
A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 
everything about her is exquisitely clean, 


Naiad Dress Shields 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin; are absolutely free from rubber, 
with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
They are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 


Every pair guaranteed. 


A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing . 
on heavy paper, 11 
THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 

New York 


x 14 inches, 


101 Franklin Street 


5c. 


sent for 10 cents. 
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Motor Chat 


Z UNCLE JED AGAIN. 
= A HUGE touring car had just whizzeq 
by, leaving a terrific wave of 
gasoline behind it. 
**Thar goes another one o’ them oder. 
mobiles,’’ said Uncle Jed. 


THE APPROPRIATE FORM. 
**I see they are talking of putting up 
a statue to the man who invented rubber 
tires,’’ said Hawkins. 
**So?’’ said Waggleigh. ‘‘Well, here’s 
hoping it’ll take appropriate form and 
be a bust.’’ 


A FULL STOP. 

The chauffeur was toiling laboriously 
over the tire. 

‘“‘Well, Tommy,’’ said the invited 
guest, ‘‘I guess we’re likely to stay here 
for an hour or two.”’ 

‘‘I guess so,’’ said Tommy. ‘‘It takes 
our shuffer a long time to fix up a pune. 
tuated tire.”’ 

A READY ANSWER. 

‘So you represent the Noocar Con- 
pany, do you?’’ said Jimpson to the 
° agent. 

**Yes, sir,’’ replied the agent. ‘“‘Just 
e organized, sir.’’ 
UW WeEI1S er **Good company?’’ asked Jimpson. 
‘*Best going,’’ said the agent. 
2S LS SS RTE ET ‘Who is behind it?’’ queried Jimpson. 
** All our competitors, ’’ said the agent. 


The only Bottled Beer in constant demand A TESTIMONIAL. 


‘‘I admire that old plug of a car you 


on Land and Sea, on all Buffet and Dining sold me, Dubbs,” said Winkletop sm 


castically. ‘‘It shows such admirable 








self-control.’’ 
Cars, at Hotels, Clubs, Cafes and Homes. atneat do ‘Sine teenn tw aul 
torted Dubbs, scenting trouble. 
Bottled only at the Home Plant in St. Louis WE OS Oe ee 
me to buy it, it can go seventy-five 
miles an hour, but it won’t,’’ said Win- 
kletop. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery FIXING THE BLAME. 


St. Louis, Mo. The car had nearly slid over the em- 
bankment. 


‘‘Heavens!”’ cried Slithers. “I 
thought you said this car wouldn't 
skid?’’ 

Be An Artist. Make Money Drawing : **So I did,’’ said the demonstrator. 
A SCHULTZ ““Well, what did you call that?” de- 
comic pictures. Let the world’s famous | | manded Slithers. 

cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a \ GINGER ALE “Oh, that!’ said the demonstrator. 


few ideas into your head. Get the Zim | os Particularly Prepared ‘Why, that wasn’t the car; it was the 
for Particular People road—the road is very slippery this 
From your dealer or sent direct 


tions. Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound i 
ions rice pos pai ound in i CARL H. SCHULTZ 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. 430-444 First Ave.. N.Y. City A DRAWBACK. 


Money back if book returned within 10 “‘Take this car of mine down to Vit 


days. Address: VARICOSE VEIN Ss, BAR pes, ginia?’’ said Hothead. ‘‘Not on your 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment life—never ? 

ZIM BOOK, Room No. 1149, Brunswick Bidg. New York It absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and E é 
° disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 4s Wh not? Thev tell me there 1s 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 116 Temple St . Springfield, Mass. y . d 

















Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sugges- 
morning.”’ 
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fne motoring down there,’’ said Wilkins. 

“Oh, yes, the motoring’s fine enough; 
jut there’s a fine of five hundred dollars 
gown there for cussing in public,’’ said 
Hothead. 


Peculiar Things About New 
Orleans. 


Accustomed as persons have been 
to regard Philadelphia as the most 
typical in its population of the greater 
tities, it seems that they have been mis- 
taken. The recent school census taken 
in New Orleans demonstrates that of 
the 41,057 pupils in the public schools 
there, eighty-five per cent. were born 
inthat city and only two per cent. out- 
side of the United States. This intelli- 
gence will be a surprise to those who 
take a superficial view of matters, and 
even to others who give more attention 
topablic facts and statistics of public 
importance. 

Most people in the North and West, 
at least, would say offhand that New 
Orleans is the one American city that 
in population, customs and appearances 
is most noted for its difference from any 
other municipality in the United States. 
Ithas long been noted for its French 
qarter, which, although it has been 
gradually lessening in area, is still the 
most attractive part to visitors. It has 
iso been known that a considerable 
factor of its population is of recent 
Italian origin, and that it also has a 
considerable element of Spanish an- 
testry. But, unless the official figures 
ute wrong—-and in New Orleans they 
have not been challenged—things are 
not what they seem to be in that city, 
ind its public-school children are ninety- 
tight per cent. of American birth, al- 
though it is probable that many of them 
speak English with a foreign accent. 

A large number of the descendants of 
the original Latin settlers still continue 
the custom of using the language of 
their ancestors in their homes and fam- 
ilies, and their children are not given 
much instruction in English until they 
begin to go to school. This accounts 
for the accent of these real American 
bys and girls. While New Orleans 
must be regarded as containing a larger 
pereentage of American-born inhabitants 
than any other city, the conclusion can- 
wt be avoided that in the amalgama- 
tion of races that is taking place there 
® American will be developed of a dif- 
ferent type than in any other of the 
Steat cities, 


With Occasional Reaction. 


To some men life is just one cocktail 
tfter another. 








| MR.—‘‘Yep! Just can't help it. Got some Prince Albert joy-smoke tobacco to-day for my old jimmy pipe. Won't 
Comes in 5c toppy red bags and 10c tidy red tins.’’ 





Tt 1 bd 


LZ 


burn my tongue! Gee, it's got a great taste. 


Possibly Unwarranted Suspicion.— 
‘Yes, sir,’’ averred the New York man, 
‘*my house was robbed—looted in broad 
daylight!’’ 

‘*Where were the police?’ 

**Now, hold on! I don’t say the police 
are mixed up in it.’’—Louwisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Breaking an Established Custom.— 
‘‘How were the young men at the sea- 
side, Elsie?’’ 

‘“‘The tamest bunch you ever saw. 
Honest, this is the first year I haven’t 
let somebody teach me to swim!’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


LIGHT ON A 
BURNING QUESTION 


MRS.—‘‘Jim, that’s the first time you've smiled for a month.” 


MRS. ‘“‘If it tastes as good as it smells, and keeps you smiling, you've got my consent to buya barrel of it)’’ 


Over the ’Phone.—T. F&.—‘‘Hello! 
That you, Cortelyou?’’ 

C.—‘‘ Yes.’’ 

T. R.—‘Has Standard Oil made a 
contribution to our election fund?’’ 

C.—‘‘No.”’ 

T. R.—‘‘Have you spent it?’’ 

C.—‘* Yes.”’ 

T. R.—‘*Then refuse it.”,—New York 


Times. 


There’s nothing makes a woman feel 
so distinguished appearing as to get 
her figure fixed up so as not to look 
human.—New York Press. 


It will be appreciated. 






























hiclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Canby Coated 
Chewing Gum 


Just ask your doctor what he 
thinks of Chiclets. Doctors, 
dentists and trained nurses 
use and recommend Chiclets 
for their patients’ use and 
use them themselves in the 
sick-room, the office or home. 
That exquisite peppermint, the 
true mint, makes Chiclets the 
refinement of chewing gum for 
people of refinement. 

Look for the Bird Cards in the 

ackets. You can secure a 

eautiful Bird Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
Sc. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 
Metropolitan Tower 

New York 


















I Can Make You a 
Convincing 
Speaker 


says Grenville Kleiser (formerly 
of Yale Faculty). He rids you 
of timidity— gives you con- 
fidence in yourself — develops 
your power and personality. 
Just give him fifteen minutes 
of your time daily—at home— 
and he will speedily teach you how to 


Sell Goods —Make Political Speeches— 
Address Board Meetings—Deliver After 
Dinner Speeches—Propose Toasts— 
Converse and Tell Stories Entertainingly 





If you can't talk to the point, you can't carry convic- 
tion—you can’t win! Don't you want to be a winner? 
Then write t-day. Let us tell you all about this help- 
ful Course and prove iis value. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Dept. 552, NEW YORK 
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YOUNG 


MAK ANY FELLOW 
Distinctive garments—Dependable woolens 


Exclusive rather than popular 
If your dealer cannot supply you write us. 




















Pears 


Everyone admires a 
complexion. It’s an open 


secret that Pears’ 


brought the glow of health to 


millions of fair faces. 


Sold in America and every other country. 


clear 





Soap has 




















THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 





wi Note style 
s B| o% bottling | | 
Oe, 


8 erin 


sae ai 

iA This is the 

mJ RP Guaranteed 

Original | 
ackage. 





“A taste that you can recognize 
and a smoothness that you will 
remember.” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


With Judge's Jesters 


LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 
SKED concerning her native place, 

Lida Keck Wiggins replied, “| 
haven’t any; I was born at Batavia, 0, 
but lived there only six months, go 
didn’t become acclimated.’’ 

She was graduated from high school 
when seventeen, then studied with pri- 
vate teachers, reciting at night, while 
engaged in business all day. When 
twenty, she -got out a novel called “4 
Silvern Secret,’’ being her own pub. 
lisher and selling the entire edition, 
‘*My degree,’’ she declares, ‘‘wag ob. 
tained in the University of Experience: 
my chief assets were a knowledge of 
stenography and a sense of humor.” 

She was, for a time, reader for a well. 
known book-publishing house; was then 
















LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 


engaged as associate editor of a br 
monthly magazine until her marriage. 
She has published hundreds of serious 
poems, is the biographer of the late 
Paul Laurence Dunbar, and the author 
of a book on character reading, entitle 
‘*Know Thy Neighbor.’’ 

Mrs. Wiggins is a housewife, cooking 
‘‘because she loves it,’’ and getting 
‘‘in’’? twelve pages of Emerson every 
time she has to stir mush! She devote 
two hours of each morning to magazin 
writing, supplies a weekly feature art 
cle to a Sunday newspaper, edits seve? 
departments of a monthly farm journ#l 
is secretary of two clubs, and ‘‘does het 
mending in the evenings, while her hus 
band reads aloud.”’ When asked bot 
she gets so many things done, she 
plied, ‘‘Chiefly by doing them.” bo 

‘‘T always had a sense of humor,” s# tra 
continued, ‘‘but it took His Hono to, 
JupcE, to ‘discover’ me as a writer d 
‘funny’ things. Seriously, I believé got 
there is no surer way to perpetusl? den 
one’s philosophy of life.”’ 











Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's pina 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by “ 
25ets. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimor® 
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Stories with Smiles. 


Absolute Proof.—A man who had re- 
wived a jury notice pleaded deafness as 
pis exeuse for not attending. 

“J really am deaf,’’ he said to the 
derk who was enrolling the names. 

“Prove it,’’ said the clerk. 

The man hesitated, then his face 
brightened as an organ commenced to 
play in the street outside. 

“Can you hear that organ?’’ he said. 

“Yes,’’ replied the clerk. 

“Well, I can’t,’’ replied the man tri- 
ymphantly.—Pittsburgh Chronicle Tele- 
















Scared White.—A union butcher work- 
man was suing a packing firm to recover 
damages for injuries sustained in a Kan- 
sas City establishment. A colored la- 
borer in the plant was called as a wit- 
ness. 

“Did you work with Jones, the plain- 
tiff?” 

“Yassah.’’ , 

“Do you know the foreman and the 
other officers of the plant?’’ 

“Yassah.”’ 

“What are your relations with them?”’ 
continued the attorney. 

“Now, yo’ look-a-here, boss,’’ said 
the witness. ‘‘I’se skeared. That’s 
ewhy I looks so white. Them folks 
ain't no relations of mine.’’—Exchange. 













eer Case of Thrift.—The native 
thrift of the Vermonters was under dis- 
cussion and a story was told that was 
held to illustrate it perfectly. 

There was a man in one of the interior 
Vermont towns who had an old horse, 
ring-boned, spavined, with the heaves 
andevery other horse ailment—a mere 
shadow of a horse. He used to drive 
the horse to town every day and was 
jeered hy his neighbors for using such a 
miserable beast. 

One day he walked into the store at 













the corners. ‘‘Where’s your horse, 
Jim?” a friend asked. 

“Sold him.’’ 

“Sold him! How much did you get?’’ 






“Got a hundred dollars.’’ 

“Whom in thunder did you sell that 
horse to for a hundred dollars?’’ 

“Why,’’ replied the Vermonter, as he 
exhibited a roll of bills, ‘‘I sold him to 
mother.”’"—Saturday Evening Post. 











Peril of Watermelon Eating.—A small 
negro boy stood by the side of the road 
near a river, standing on one foot, hold- 
ing his head on one side and pounding 
the top of it with his hand. 

“What’s the matter?’’ inquired the 
traveler, 

“Watah in mah eah,”’ grinned the 

y. 
“Well, well, I declare!’’ said the 
traveling man. ‘‘To think I’d forgot- 
ten! I’ve done the self-same thing many 
atime when I’ve been in swimming and 
got Water in my ears.’’ 

‘lain’t been er swimmin’,”’ the boy 
denied, 

“How'd you get water in your ear, 
then?” 

“Ah been eatin’ watermillion,’’ was 
the reply.— Louisville Times. 
















It is one thing to make pure 
beer, another to keep it pure. 


‘The Brown Bottle keeps Schlitz pure. 


Physicians and surgeons prescribe 
Schlitz, instead of malt tonics, 


as a builder of health. 
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It’s only natural 
that Schlitz should 
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J. H. BASSETT & CO., Dept. 38A, 5921 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





The Beer 
ade Milwaukee Famous. 


$1.00 ADDER | 


Adds accurately, quickly and is very simple to 
operate. New features. Durably made. Ca- | 
pacity $999,999.99. Tens of thousands sold. 
Entire Cost $1.00, POSTPAID. Money back if 


not as represented. Our self Indicating Ad- | 
der, Model No. 5, Price $3.50, Delivered, is the | 
best adding machine made for the price. Send 
your order today, prompt delivery made. 





fF WHITE 
VALLEY 


aL 


,\: 


scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 14K 


GEMS ays 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 


Wilisend you any style 





Ot so « 
ring, pin orstud for examination—ali charges prepaid—no mon 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 

| “ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, 773 Saks Bldg., Indianapolis, Ind 








20° /o0 Down, 


be the home beer. 


Order a case from 
your dealer today. 
See that crown or 
cork is branded 
*“Schiitz’’. 


20-M 





10° 0 Per Month 
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In answering advertisements please mention JIJDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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J. M. LYON &-CO 


-73 Nassau Street 

















Can the customs 
officers impart 
life, bouquet, 
flavor to a wine? 
Can a transatlantic steam- 
ship freight department im- 
prove the purity and delic- _ 
iousness of a champagne? 
If so, by all means pay $2.00 
for your champagne—of 
which Uncle Sam gets 60c | 
for duty and a steamship | 
company 40c for freight. But 
if not—buy Cook's Imperial 
and get the best of cham- | 
pagnes, all of whose cost goes 
into quality. 

Sold Everywhere and Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co., St. Louis, Mo. 














Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeike, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York 


ssa DIAMOND 
Perfect Cut 
This astonishing low price - 


made possible by enormous sales, 
carat! elimination of unnecessary ¢x- 


28 mses and importing direct 

—_ mines toyou. L-Basch 
& Co.have been established 
34 years and have satisfied # 
customers in every com- 
munity. References, Union 
Bank of Chicago, Capital 
$600,000. Basch Money 
carat} Back Guarantee —a legal 
5.00 | contract to buy back every 

diamond we sell for 904 in 











Basch Engage- 
ment and Solitaire 
Ring, 14K solid gold 
Mounting priced at 
manufacturing cost, $3.75. 
Complete with  C. dia. 
$12.00. Complete with 
%C. dia. $48.75. (See 
price list at left for 
other size dia- 



























@ cash; enables you to secure money monds.) 
quickly needed. Carat weight, 

1 carat | quality and value nteed. Don't 

$97.50 | buy a diamond these Basch Guarantees. 
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“Same for 100 Years”. 
DISTILLED AND BOTTLED IN-BOND EYED 
A. OVERHOLT & Co! 


Pittsburgh, Pa, 
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we get your name and 

me everything free.” 
Free Outfits Cost Us $28,000 

It is utterly impossible for anyone who receives this outfit 

to fail to take orders for our snappy, ilored, made- 

to-measure suits,overcoats and pants. Experience unnec- 

essary. Our catchy, up-to-the minute styles and money 


savin ices just wipe out all competition. Orders pour in, 
YOUR OWN SUIT FREEssctcros oes. 

the clothes you wear knocks ou 

the very last obstacle, 


SEND NO MONEY 


Make$10or $20 any da 
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talking. Also $1,000 F 
Cash Awards. 
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“ ZB IMPORTER to You 








enables you to select 
a diamond at an enor- 







mous saving. 
diamond sent for your 
inspection at our ex- 






pen . . 
posit or obligation. 
7 This book 






i Write Now for new Basch Diamond 


in colors. 


L. Basch & Co. smentitnress Dept. T 326 curcacs 





2 AVInes fromthe $ §6109Q ay 


Any 


mse— without de- 


ree! One 





a $10,000.00 edition. 
Illustrated 


Book. 
Most complete and authoritative diamond, watch 
and jewelry guide ever produced. FREE! 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatec. 


Wit and Wisdom of Children 
(Chicage Daily News.) 
The Mind. —Little Elois— ‘What is the 
mind, Elmer?’’ 
Little Elmer—‘‘The mind is something 
that turns round and round in your head 
and makes up stories.’’ 







A Pertinent Query.—Teacher—‘‘It jg 
said that a camel can go seven days 
without water.”’ 

Small boy—*‘ Please, ma’am, how long 
can he go if he has water?’’ 







A Sympathetic Remark.— Little Lola's 
mother was so hoarse one morning that 
she could scarcely speak. 

‘‘Mamma,”’ said -Lola, ‘I’m sorry 
you’ve got such a sore voice.’’ 





Johnny and the Parrot.—Mamma— 
‘‘Johnny, is it possible I overheard you 
teaching the parrot bad words?’’ 

Johnny—‘‘No, mamma; I was just 
telling him what he mustn't say.” 


Not Exactly Headache.—Mamma— 
**No, dear, you had better not play in 
the park if your head aches.”’ 

Little Beatrice—‘‘It isn’t my head, 
mamma; I think it’s only my hair that 
hurts.”’ 


He Knew It.—‘‘ Young man,”’ said the 
father of a bright boy, ‘‘this school re- 
port of yours is very unsatisfactory. | 
don’t like it.’’ 

“I told teacher I didn’t think you 
would,’’ replied the little fellow; “‘but 
she was too contrary to change it.” 


Fatal to Real Enjoyment.—Dominie— 
**Wouldn’t you like to come to Sunday 
school and hear about heaven and the 
beautiful golden streets?’’ 

Little Lola—‘‘Yes, sir; but it will 
take away the surprise when I get 
there.’’ 


Little Joe Afraid.— Little Joe—‘‘Mam- 
ma, I was awfully afraid when you shut 
me in the dark closet.’”’ 

Mamma—‘‘ Why, Joe, what were you 
afraid of?’’ 

Little Joe—‘‘I was afraid I couldn't 
find the cake.’’ 


Flies with Blazers.—Small! Carrie was 
visiting in the country and while ons 
tour of investigation she came across8 
potato vine on which there were a num- 
ber of bugs. 

‘‘Grandma,”’ she said, upon her retum 
to the house, ‘‘there’s a lot of flies over 
by the barn with striped blazers on.” 


His Fever.—Smal! Harold complained 
of having a fever and persuaded his 
mother to let him stay at home from 
school. Later he asked permission ® 
go out and play. 

‘“‘Why, I thought you had a fever, 
Harold?’’ she said in reply. 

“So I have, mamma,”’ he explained; 
‘*but it’s the baseball fever.”’ 













Clever Discrimination.—Tommy had 
been given two new pennies—one for 
candy and the other for Sunday school. 

By and by he came in from play am 
said, » 
‘‘Mamma, I lost one of my pennies. 
‘*Which one, dear?’’ she asked. _ 
“The Sunday-school one,’’ he replied 
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Passing the Mustard 


OMAR KHAYYAMLETS. 


She was a maid of beauty and of charm, 
and carried an umbrella ‘neath her arm. 
She gouged an eye or two and broke 
a nose, 
put otherwise the damsel did no harm. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


She was a matron, placid, fair and fat, 
Andcarried two long hatpins in her hat. 
She speared three ears and harpooned 
several cheeks, 
And otherwise did like a clawing cat. 
= -Buffalo Times. 


She was a girl of loveliness and grace, 

She lugged a large and heavy dress suit 
case, 

And she bumped the shins of all 

within the car. 

Otherwise, we'd love to have her round 
the place. 

—Detroit News. 


She was a spinster seeking marriage, 
Wore corkscrew curls, which once were 
quite the rage, 
And simpered, sighed and ogied every 
man, 
But always would decline to tell her age. 


The Style of It.—‘‘ How do they serve 
meals from that lunch wagon?’’ 

“IT suppose they semve them a la cart."’ 
—Baltimore American. 


Unused. —‘‘Sir, I have all the gems of 
English literature in my library.”’ 

“Yes; and I notice they are uncut 
gems.’’"—Baltimore American, 


The Compliment.—Bobbs—‘‘Why do 
those two girls both hate you so?’’ 

Dobbs—‘‘1 once innocently remarked 
that they looked alike ’’—Philadelphia 
Record, 


Standard of Excellence.—Mrs. Gotham 
—‘Don’t you think those doughnuts are 
an improvement on the last ones I 
made?’ 

Mr. Gotham—‘‘Oh, yes, dear; the 
holes are larger.’’—Los Angeles Herald. 


Was Candid about It.—He—‘‘If I was 
rich, darling, would you love me more 
than you do?’’ 

She—“‘ Well, I might not love you any 
more, but I would look forward to our 
wedding day with a great de al more im- 
patience than I do at present. ’’— Boston 
Transeript. 


Unreasonable.—‘‘Women are so un- 
reasonable!’’ said the baseball fan. 
When I got home the other evening 
my wife was utterly depressed.’ 

“What about?’’ 

“That’s what I’d like to know! Our 


team had won a beautiful game !’’— 
Washington Star. 


NOT LIKE STAGE TYPES. 


I summered on a farm. Good land! 
Was disappointed quite! 

he hired man couldn’t yodel, and 
The milkmaid was a fright. 

—Pittsburgh Post. 


In answering advertisements please mention 





For High Balls 


Apolli inaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


It blends perfectly 
with all Whiskies 
It makes them more wholesome 


goSessesssseese SEEASSOSESESESES ESOS 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


HAS CAINED PUBLIC FAVOR BE- 
CAUSE IT IS A PERFECTLY PURE RYE 
WHISKEY, RICH, RARE AND MELLOW 














Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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“Billi d Set, 5. 00 x ur dining room table made 
ar intoa billiard table in a min- 
ute with our detachable cord 


tension cushions. Set consists of 3 17% in. composition billiard 
balls, 2 16 oz. cues, 1 complete livelier-than-rubber cushion out- 


Uc in Set poeaais 0 The Bliss Cs. Sta W, New Yorke Read the 
talk, Adver- 
NEEDHAM MUSIC HOUSE, 111-5, St. Louis, Mo. 2" 
—— — c. s tising of Ad- 
=e Ihe Secret we 
NSBR ra vertising, ap- 


. BS popularity pearing next 


IS week. 
Inside 


the It has a 
bottle / message for 
: you. 












wanted. Cash or 


Song Poems royalty to you. 











The PURE FOOD Whiskey 




















JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Oh. you friend of mine! 


SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


HEN your day’s work is over, 

\¢ when you're comfortable at 
home, when your pipe is 
charged with “The Smoothest Tobacco” 
—then you think great thoughts, 
And Velvet helps—always—either at 


home or at the office. 


Grown in favored Kentucky —in 
the best of the Burley country. Aged 


till it’s mellow—till it’s just right. 


Velvet has a rich, smooth flavor 
that pipe smokers like. It bums 
evenly, smokes cool, never bites. 
You won't tire of this smoothest to 


bacco—it’s always refreshing. 


Try it! 





10c Tins, Handy 5c Bags, and 
One-Pound Glass Humidor Jars 








